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tOL.TIM Me£l$$ 

SMASHES THE €®y NTERFEiT fttMG 

ADAPTED FROM THE MOMOGRAW PICTURES FILW'PWANTOPA RM^R" STARRING 




DEEP IN THE MOUNTAINS THAT FRINGE THE ARIZONA 
DESERT A GANG OP DESPERATE COUNTERFEITERS 
IS MOLDING AN EXPERT GOVERNMENT ENGRAVER: 
^PAT DOYLE, WHO HAS BEEN KIDNAPPED AND FORCED 
TO ENGRAVE PLATES FOR MAKING PHONY MONEY, 
TIM McCOY, IN THE ROLE OF THE PHANTOM 
RANGER, SMASHES THE RING AND RESCUES 
HIS FELLOW OFFICER. 



I THE WASHINGTON OFFICE OF THE U.S. 
SECRET SERVICE. THE CHIEP HAS JUST 
•SENT FOR AGENT TIM HAYES (TIM McCOY ). 




YOU MUST BE 

A STRANGER. MERE 

LIKE MYSELF. 



WELL, NOT 
EXA.CTLY. 
I'VE BEEN 
AROUND HERE 
A LOT. BUT 
NOT IN TOWN . 




LOOK,EVEN IP VOU ARE A MEMBER 
OF SHARPE'S GANG, IVE GOT TO 
TRUST VOU. I'AA NOT A SPANISH 
DANCER. I'M REALLY JOAN DOYLE 
PAT DOYLE'S DAUGHTER. 




THAT AFTERNOON 



THIS IS GOING TO BE THE 
BIGGEST HAUL YET, AND WE 
DON'T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
IT BEING HIJACKED ANY WORE 

BY THE WAV, WHERE IS THAT 
EX- BANDIT ? 




ONE BY ONE TIM LEADS THREE OF 
SHARPE'S HENCHMEN INTO THE 
WAITING AR/AS OF THE SECRET 
SERVICE AGENTS . 



JOAN, SEEKING A PLACE OF SAFELY , 

ACCIDENTALLY STUMBLES ON A BACK. 

ENTRANCE TO THE CAVE. 



JOAN / HOW 010 "Y 

YOU GET HERfc. J.- ^ 

YEAH, HOW DID YOU 

GET IN HERE ? AND 

WHAT DO YOU WEAN 

CALLING THIS GUY 

FATHER f 





I you've done a fine piece \ 

OF WORK, TIM . THERE'LL BE 

NP MORE BOGUS MONEY AROUND 

THESE PARTS FOR A LONG TIME 

.BECAUSE THESE CHAPS ARE 

GOING TO BE PUT OUT OF 

i CIRCULATION FOR A LONG 

V " TIME TO CO/WE. 




I KNOW YOU WON T GET 
A MEDAL FROM YOUR 
CHIEF, BUT I CAN AT 
LEAST GIVE YOU THIS 
DECORATION - - A KISS . 





EVERY INDIAN 
TUBE HAS ITS 
OWN DANCE 

Rituals, Bur 

NONE IS MORE 
FAMOUSTUANTHE 
HOPI SNAKE DANCE 
PERFORMED LATE 
IN AUCUST EACH 
YEARONTHEHOPl 
RESERVATION IN 
ARIZONA,., INSET 
IS AN INDIAN 
PUEBLO OR *CITV" 




FIRST PHASE OF THE SNAKE DANCE 
ISAMARCH FOURTIMES AROUND 
THEKISI IN TIME TO THEIR 




AS THEY MARCH IN FRONTOFIWE 
KISI, EACH ONE STAMPS HIS RICHT 
FOOT ON A BOARDTHAT COVERS 
ASMALLPIT„,THE BOARD HASA 
SMALL HOLE OR*SIPAPU"WHIffl 
REPRESENTS THE ENTRANCETO 
THE UNDERWORLP WHERE THE 
6REAT PLUMED WATERSERPENT 
LIVES 




AS THEY PASSTHESNAKE 
ALTAR,THEY SPRINKLE 
SACRED MEAL ON IT 
FROM THEIR BA6S 





NOW THE SNAKE PRIESTS ENTEO THE SCENE...TUEY 
CARRY BOWS AND COTTONWOOD WANDS., TIPPED 
WITH EASLE FEATHERS-THEY ALSO CIRCLE THE KISI 
FOUR TIMES, AND STAMP ON THE SIPAPU BOARD 





THE SNAKE PRIESTS THEN FACETWE 
ANTELOPE PRIESTS, AND THE DANCE 
PROPER BEGINS, ..TUERE IS NO SOUND 
EXCEPTOF THE RATTLES-.. LATER THE 
PRIESTS BEGIN A SOFT CHANT 



ONE OP THE SNAKE PRIESTS LEAVES 
THE CROUP MOM ENTARILY...HE RETURNS 
WITH AN OLD INDIAN WHOSE DUTY IT 
WILL BE TO HAND OUT THE SNAKES 
FROM THE SNAKE PIT... f~ — 
THUS IS CONSIDERED 
A HIGH HONOR 




THE SNAKE PRIESTS NOW BREAK INTO CROUPS OF 
THREE, AND START TO CIRCLE THE KISI SINGING, 
THISTIMEMUCH LOUDER,„THE RIGHT FOOT IS 
HELD MUCH HIGHER THAN THE LEFT ASTHEV MARCH 




THE SNAKE PQlEST THEN PUTS THE SNAKE 

BETWEEN HISTEETH WHILE HIS COMPANION 

WAVES HIS WAND IN FRONT OF THE SNAKES 

HEAD.-, EAC H <SROUP OF THREE IS HANDED 

ANOTHER SNAKE / 




^T ON EACH ROUND, 
THE GROUPS ARE6IVEN 
NEW SNAKES. BY THE OLD 
INDIAN,,, ASTUE PAIRS 
THROW DOWN THE SNAKES 
PREVIOUSLY USED, THEY 
ARE- PICKED UP BY THE 
MAN WHO FOLLOWS THEM 
/„TUE FOLLOW-UP MAN 
USUALLY HAS HIS 
HANDS FULL 



OFTEN A SNAKE PRIEST WILL BE 
BITTEN BY A POISONOUS SNAKE, 
BUT TUE DANCERS ARE IMMUNE 
TOTHEVENOM„.THESNAKESARE 
REALLY POISONOUS-NOTHIN6 
IS DONE TO REMOVETHEIR 
POISON SACiia^BIPv^S 



AS THE SNAKE PRIESTS PASS BY, THE HOPI WOMEN, 
WEARING BLACK SHAWLS, SPRINKLE THEM WITH THE 



MEAL IN THE OPEN AREA 




THE DANCE N EARING ITS END, THE 
SNAKECARRlERSDROPTHEIRSNAKES ' 
1NTOACIRCLE OF HOLY CORN MEAL 



EACH OFTHE SNAKE PRIESTS NOW 6RABS 
SOME SNAKES PROM THE GROUNDJ 




AND NOW, THE SNAKE PRIESTS, HOLDING SOME SNAKES, RUN NORTH, SOUTH 
' EAST AND WEST, TD RETURN THE SNAKES, NOW LADEN WITH PRAYERS ' 
JD THE PLACES WHERE THEY FOUNDTHEM NINE DAYS EARLIER^ 




AFTER AN HOUR. THEY RETURN, AND WASH 
CAREFULI.V,„THENTHESNAKE PRIESTS ARE 
6IVEN A MYSTERIOUS LIQUIDTO DRINK BV 
THEWOMEN OF THE HOPI TRIBE.,.THIS LIQUID 
MAV BETHE STUFF THAT MAKES THEM IMMUNE 
TO THE BITE OF THE RATTLESNAKE„,THE HOPS 
KEEPTHIS A SECRET 




THE SNAKE DANCE IS THE HOPI PPAVER FOR RUN 
...ALTHOUCH WE MAY NOT BELIEVE IN IT WE SHOULD 
RESPECT HIS RELIGION,,, REMEMBER THE 
WOODCRAFT LAW — REVERENCE TUE GREAT 
SPIRIT, ANP RESPECT 
ALL WORSWPOFH/M 
BY OTHERS : FOB 
NOME HAVE ALL THE 
/, AND ALL 
WHO GEVEPENTfy 
WORS///PHAVE 
CLAIMS ON 
RESPECT 




Al Jennings, Trainrobber 
And Gentleman 

Jjvom ihs Saiapbook e$ Qoi. Jim Wlcfoy 



In the history of the Wild West there are many 

interesting characters; but there are few to match 
the notorious Al Jennings. The famous Al is one 
of the last surviving characters of the Old West, 
and at last accounts was still living in Califor- 
nia. 

Al Jennings was of the same stripe as Sam 
Bass, Billy the Kid and Butch Cassidy, and like 
them he has been celebrated in the songs that 
the cowboys sing on. the range, describing the 
exploits of these almost legendary badmen. 

The chorus of one of the songs about Al Jen- 
nings runs like this: 

"Al Jennings, Al Jennings.. I know you of old; 

You may be an outlaw, but your heart's made 
of gqld." 

And that's true. In many a tight spot Al's 
big-heartedness won him sympathy that stood 
him in good stead in a later fix. And that's the 
nub of this story. 

Like most of the desperadoes of the West, 
Jennings operated with a gang. His chief lieu- 
tenant was his brother Frank. Both started as 
range hands but. soon tired of honest work. They 
formed a gang to -rob stage coaches, but because 
they got only a few dollars for the risks they 
took most of the time, they decided to go in for 
bigger game. 

So they set out to rob trains. Now in those 
days, the big bandit gangs had their own tipoff 
men in the baijks who would tell them in ad- 
vance when big cash shipments were coming in 
by railway express, so that they could be hi- 
jacked. Of course, the risks were great; so were 
the fruits «f the crime if they were successful. 

One day, the Jennings mob was tipped off 
that a shipment of $60,000 in gold to meet a 
payroll was coming in on a T. & P. train. They 
planned the job well; Five sticks of dynamite 
were procured to blow up the express car safe, 
and half an hour before the train was due to pass 
an out-of-the-way flag signal station at Chick- 
asha. Okla., the gang took over the station at 
pistol point, compelling the station agent to set 
the signal so that the money-train would stop. 

While one man covered the station agent, the 



five others hid in 'the tall grass on both sides 
of the tracks. As the train hove into view, the 
engineer, seeing the flag signal set to "STOP" 
slowed the train down. The bandit gang were 
soon alongside on horseback, and a few shots into 
; the air brought the train to a complete stop. 

The Jennings brothers and a third bandit 
made for the express car. where the clerk sens- 
ing the danger had locked himself in. Al threat- 
ened to dynamite the car, and emphasized the 
threat with a blast from his Colt .45. The bullets 
splintered their way into the car and brought a 
quick surrender from the express clerk. 

"Open that safe!" commanded Jennings, once 
they were inside the car. 

"I can't open it," replied the shaky clerk. "I 
don't know the combination. It can only be open- 
ed by someone who has the combination." 

"He's telling the truth," said Frank "We'd 
better blow it open." 

"Go ahead, then : " ordered Jennings. The dyn- 
amiter set "his five sticks of dynamite, attached 
a long fuse, lit it and then quickly retreated to 
the other end of the car, where A!, Frank and 
the express clerk had barricaded themselves 
against the blast. 

There was a flash of flame and a roar. But 
when the smoke had cleared, the safe was still 
intact, although the car was badly damaged. The 
charge had not been powerful enough. A) was 
furious at seeing such a large haul slip through 
his fingers, but he was smart enough to know 
he couldn't hang around very much longer. Back 
in town they would soon be wondering why the 
train was so late. i 

Nor did he want the job to be a complete loss. 
Leaping to the saddle, he galloped to the head 
of the train. In the passenger cars, two of the 
bandit gang were holdin"- the terrified passen- 
gers in their seats by brandishing their weapons. 
»■ "Line 'em all up outside," Jennings ordered. 
"Everybody march out with his hands in the air." 
■ Mindful of the bandits' six-shooters, the pass- 
engers complied. While one of the bandits cov- 
ered the passengers, Jennings and the third rob- 
ber walked down the line, searching the train- 



riders, taking wallets, watches, rings — anything 
of value. At the very end of the fine stood a 
young woman and a trembling old man. Jennings 
stopped. 
"Where's your money?" he asked the young 

"It's in my purse," she replied. "Three hun- 
dred dollars. It's all we've pot in the world. 
Father's sick and we'll need that money. But if 
it will buy me the privilege of taking him back 
into the car, I'll gladly give it to you." 

"No, thanks, lady." responded Jennings. "I 
don't take that kind of money." He tipped his 
hat. "You can go on back into the car, lady." 

Gathering up their loot, they fired a few shots 
into the air and were off. Once they were away, 
the station agent rushed to his telegraph key 
and tapped off the news of the train robbery. 
It wasn't long before an armed posse was on 
the scene, and picking up the trail of the bandit 
gang, gave chase. 

Realizing that they would be pursued, the 
members of the gang split up, each riding in a 
different direction. All of them got away un- 
scathed. ' 

It was a year or more before At Jennings 
cafne back to the same vicinity. He joined his 
brother Frank at a pre-arranged rendezvous and 
and after organizing another gang, tried to rob 
a bank in a little Oklahoma town. But this time 
their plans went awry; the plan was foiled and 
the bandits rode away with the law in hot pur- 
suit. 

%1 .Shortly after the chase was started, Frank 
Jennings was badly wounded. He fell from his 
horse, and Al wanted to stop to help his brother. 
"Don't bother about me, Al," Frank shouted 
weakly. "I'm done for. Take care of yourself." 
The few moments' delay brought the hard- 
riding posse in sight of Al, and a deputy's bul- 
let furrowed his thigh. But Al knew what cap- 
ture would mean, and doggedly rode on. All that 
night he rode in the darkness as best he could. 
He didn't get very far, of course, and when 
morning came, the law was still on his heels. 

As the morning wore on, he rode his horse 

up a small stream. Soon a small farm hove into 

' view, with a few horses in a corral. He put his 

horse into the corral and staggered weakly to 

the door. A young woman answered his knock. 

"Can 1 have a drink, please?" gasped Jennings. 

"Certainly, come right in," said the young wo- 



"Yes, I shot myself tn the leg by accident," 
said Jennings weakly. The girl helped him to a 
couch. "I'll get some water from the stream to 
wash your wound," she said. 

Jennings tried to stop her, fearing this was 
an excuse for her to summon aid. If she did, he 
was undone. But he was too weak to be effective, 
weak from loss of blood. She came back in a few 
minutes, with a basin of water. 

"Now you lie still," she cautioned, "and.no 
matter what happens, keep your eyes closed and 
your lips, too." Her instructions mystified Jen- 
nings. Suddenly there was a knock at the door. 
The girl went to open it and framed in the 
doorway was a deputy sheriff. "Beg pardon, 
ma'am," he began. "Have you seen a man riding 
by on a — " 

"Shh," murmured the girl. "My husband's sick 
and feverish. He's asleep. I don't want him awak- 
ened." 

"Oh," said the officer. "I've been trailing one 
of the Jennings gang. Tried to rob a bank in 
town yesterday. Think he's been wounded, too. 
Say, what's that basin of water for?" he asked, 
suspiciously. 

"My husband's had a fever," said the girl. 
"I've been washing his face, trying to coot him 
off. We'd better go outside and talk." 

Once outside, the young woman convinced the 
sheriff that she hadn't seen hide nor hair of any 
stranger for the past day or two, but if she 
did, she'd try to get word to town. Warning her 
to be careful, the deputy, left to continue his 
search. 

Returning inside, the young woman turned to 
Jennings. "Now let's look at that wound and see 
what we can do for it." she said, dipping a cloth 
into the basin of water. She soon had it washed 
out and bandaged; a few hours rest revived 
Jennings. Then she gave him something to eat 
before he left. 

"I don't know how to thank you, tady," the 
bandit began as he prepared to take his leave, 
"That's al! right, Al Jennings. Now we're 
even," she interrupted. 

"Even? I don't understand." said Jennings. 
"How did you know who I was?" 

"We've met before," responded the young wo- 
man. "The day you held up the train at Chick- 
asha. Remember, I had only three hundred dol- 
lars in the world. But you — you didn't want that 
kind of money. Remember?" 



As she opened the door to admit the bandit, 
Jennings collapsed inside. "Why, you're bleed- 
ing!" she said. 



■THE END- 




JfeM*lWAY>t& 



JOHN WAS BORN IN WINTERSET, IOWA. 
MAY!6, 1908. THIS TALL HUSKY &ENT 
MISSEO ANNAPOLIS BY ONE S/A/61E 



WENT TO UNIVER- 
SITY OF SOUTHERN CALIFOR- 
NIA, AND STARREP ON THE 
fOOTBALl TEAM.' 




•T0//N HAS DONE A NUMBER OF ODD TOBS, 
PICKED APRICOTS, TRUCKER AND PROP 
MAN. HE WAS GIVEN A PART INTHf BIS 
TRAIL" AND HAS BEEN A STAR SINCE' 




YEP, AH IS A PURTY TaH QUIT YO BRAGGIN ' .' YO ' 
GOOD SHERIFF AH IS.' ) WOULD HAVE UH HARD TIME 
LOOK,TH' JAIL'S y— f EVEN CATCHIN' UH COLD IF 
FULL 0' MEAN { (jT WEREN^TTOR PECOS_BILLf 
ROBBIN' RATS.' 





ill be back in a *** 
Flash wif th' cash 
so hold thetlash' 




LATER. Y HELP.SHERIFF.'BADBREATH MOE 
V AN' BONEHEAO JOE JUST ROBBED 
TH' BANK AN THEIR A'MAKIN' UH GETAWAY 
IN UH BALOON DO SOMETHIN'.' ^s 




HO.'SOYO WANTS TO 
BE STUBORN EH.WAL j 
THISISWHARYO ygi 
GETS OFF/ 


Z' IS YO GONNA PLUG 
(him BAOBREATH f. 


■>,"V> '// 
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LET ME DOWN EASY SOYS ' WAL » 
THARSMAH HOSS'dEWDROP', 'HE 
MUST 0' FOLLOWED TH BALOON f 




HMMM-— NOW HOW 

tS AH A'GONNA CATCH 
THEM RATS----HMM? 




f'j 


^HI¥^ 


C3 



AH KNOW — AH'LL GO SEE 
TH OL' EAGLE HAG THET 
LIVES ATOP VAMOOSE 
MOUNTAIN SHE'S TH ONLY 
PERSON THET CAN HELP ME f 




---HALF WAY UP VAMOOSE MOUNTIAN \ 


I^GET OUT 0' MAH^ 
' WAYYO OVERGROWN, 
; MOUSE SNATCHER.'jri 
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THEM IS POWERFUL) IGNORT YOUNG'lN .' 

PURTY FLOWERS j THEY ISA'GROWIN THAR, 
YO HAS STUCK IN AH HAS SOME O'TH 
YO HAIR, EAGLE ./BEST SOIL IN TH WEST 
^HAG/" _jm5T~T 'N MA' HAIR 'SHOULD BE 
TOOK MANY A WASHLESS 
'EAR TA GATHER IT 




EAGLE HAG AH NEEDS YO M 
HELP/LISTEN, THIS MAH 1 
PLAN — BUZZ --BUZZ- OH 
BUZZ---/ .^=^^8 




J SHORE 
I D0IT , 


AH'LL ' 
PEGOS.'< 
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HELP.' SAVE ME BADBREATH.'IT'S HIS 
GHOST , AH IS TO YOUNG TO DIE ' 



A FEW MINUTES LATER I N TOWN- 



BRAG .' . «/^ * 

BUT AH IS TH Oil EAGLE . 
HAG .' «T 

THESE RATS AH HELPED . J3 ■ 
COP.' *"- 

FO WIF OUT ME IT WOULD 0' SHORI 
BEEN A FLOP/ 





SHERIFF, AH JUST CLIPPED 
THESE JAILBIRDS WINGS. 
PUT UM IN TH' CAGE.' 




ON SECOND THOUGHT 

AH DON'T THINK YO 

IS SO SMART, 

BADBREATH 




MA%$Wt> OFL 



On the early west the stagecoach routes 

between scattered frontier towns usually took 
i several days. hence inns were constructed to 

shelter the passengers overnlght.aroundone 
. of these inns called 'halfway house occured 

our story of mystery and violence 



MR. UNDERWOOD, RETIRED 
EASTERN BUISNESSMAN 
AND HIRAM SHORT, A 
NOVELTY SALESMAN,ARE 
MAKING THE TRIP 






UNDERWOOD AND SHORT REGISTER WHILE 
NUGGET IS CHECKING THE BAGGAGE. UNKNOWN 
TO HIM HE KNOCKS UNDERWOOD'S PACKAGE 
INTO A CREVICE BETWEEN WALL AND COUNTER 




SUDDENLY, AS NUGGET APPROACHES 
THE HEAD OF THE STAIRS.HE SEES 
SHORT STAGGER WITH A KNIFE IN 
HIS BACK. 



NUGGET GOES OFF IN A WAGON THAT WAS 
OUTSIDE THE INN NOT KNOWING THAT 
SHORT'S BODY HAS BEEN PLACED INSIDE 





NUGGET RIDING 4U0NG DISCOVERS 
SHORTS BODY IN THE WAGON. HIS YELL 
IS HEARD BY ROCKY LANE WHO APPROACH- 
ES ON BLACKJACK. 





ROCKY AND NUGGET RETURN TO HALFWAY 
HOUSE WHERE ART C RANDALL . STAGE 
AGENT AND WELCH, PROPRIETOR OF THE 
INN, ARE WAITING. 




THE HOTEL REGISTER HAS BEEN 
SUBSTITUTED ANO THERE'S NO RECORD 
OF UNDERWOOD AND SHORT 




ROCKY QUESTIONS BEN THE STAGE 
DRIVER, WHO HAS ARRIVED WITH THE 

STAGE, ANO HE DENIES HE EVER SAW 
NUGGET BEFORE. 




BEN STEALS A LETTER FROM THE MAIL- 
ROCKY CHASES HIM BUT AS HE IS ABOUT 
TO CONFESS A SHOT COMES FROM THE 

DISTANCE AND BEN CRUMPLES TO THE 

GROUND. 





ROCKY AND NUGGET GO BACK TOWARD 
HALFWAY HOUSE TO WAIT FOR UNDERWOOD'S 
OAUGHTERS ARRIVAL. 
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SHE TELLS THEM... 



^ 



^ HE HAD A SMALL PACKAGE 
CONTAINING 50,000 DOLLARS 

CASH TO BUY A CATTLE 
RANCH HE HAS BEEN NEGOTIATIN 
_-* FOR-' 



ROCKY HAS MARJORIE WRITE A SUBSTITUTE 
NOTE. SHE READS WHAT SHE HAS WRITTEN 



' t DEAR DADDY, I'VE BEEN DELAYED 
/ARRIVE LATE THE NIGHT YOU RECEIVE 
£a. THIS NOTE. LOVE, MARJORIE/ 






INSTEAD ROCKY AND NUGGET. WHO ARE 
NOW WORKING TOGETHER, GO TO THE 
RANCH WHERE MARJOR1E HAS BEEN 
WAITING. 



THEY ESCORT HER BACK TO HALFWAY 
HOUSE, BUT REMAIN OUTSIDE WHILE SHE 
GOES IN TO REGISTER. 




THE CLERK SHOWS HER TO A ROOM WHERE 
HE DRAWS A GUN. ROCKY EAVESDROPS 
OUTSIDE. 



YOUR FATHERS OUR 
^PRISONER- HE WON'T TELL 
WHERE THE MONEY 
IS HIDDEN.' 




ROCKY AND NUGGET BREAK INTO THE 
ROOM. THE CLERK JUMPS OUT OF 
THE WINDOW AND NUGGET SHOOTS 
HIM AS HE RUNS AWAY 




Up-l-^^J |>BSt..\;.>\ ^\ \§,|| f^ \, \ 
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CRANDALL WATCHES FROM THE WINDOW 
AS ROCKY APPARENTLY RIDES OFF, BUT IT 
IS REALLY NUGGET WHO HAS TAKEN 
ROOKY'S PLACE IN THE CHASE. 





HE WATCHES AS CRANDALL STOPS 
AT A HIDDEN SHACK. NUGGET MEANWHILE 
HAS JOINED ROCKY 




THEY SEE THE MEN WHO HELD UP THE 
STAGE COME OUT OF THE SHACK WITH 
UNDERWOOD -CRANDALL SHOWS THEM THE 
MONEY. 




R&QKY AND NUGGET ATTACK - CRANDALL PULLS 
-A 6UN3UT ROCKY SHOOTS FIRST. THE OTHERS 




ROCKY AND NUGGET RIDE OFF WHILE 
MAROORIE AND HER FATHER ARE 
REUNITED. 



WATCH REPUBLIC PICTURES 

ANNOUNCEMENTS FOR FURTHER 

ADVENTURES OF ALLAN 'ROCKY' LANE 

AND BLACKJACK. g 



fi jffii 

maw? av 
me 





W* EASY 



TOi* Watt! 



... when You Know How! 



MEN are funny — you never know 
whether you're making the right 
move or not. Avoid disappointment, heart- 
break! Save yourself lots of tragedy. Don't 
make embarrassing faux pas! Read HOW 
TO GET ALONG WITH BOYS and dis- 
cover for yourself the ABC and XYZ of 
successful strategy. Put psychology to 
work. No more clumsy mistakes for you 
— learn once and for alt how to get along 
with men in this amazing handbook. 

SEND NO MONEY! 



READ for 


YOURSELF! 


How To 0<t Him To 
Date You 


How To Keep Him 
Gue-Uni- 


How To Make Him Enioy 

Your Company 
How To Intartii Him 

In You 


How To Become Hi> "One 

and Only" 
How To "Make Up" 


How To Hav. Perwriality 
How To Overcome 


How To K»n Kit Lev* 


How To Be Well Mannered 


How To Keen Your Sol' 


How Not To Offend Him 




How To Improve Your 
Convenotion 


Ho* To Get Him To 


AND MORE 




VALUABLE PAGES 


! 




FREE Ave days' examination of this book is offer- 
ed to you if you send the coupon today! We will 
ship you your copy by return mail, in plain wrap* 
per. If not delighted with results, after reading 
book, return it in S days and your money will be 
refunded. Stravon Publishers. 113 West 57th St., 
Dept.Di6T0 New York 19. N. Y. 



MAIL COUPON 7GD, 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Dept. dibio 
113 West 57lh St.. N. Y. 19. N. Y. 

Send HOW TO GET ALONG WITH BOYS in 
plain wrapper. 
D Send C.O.D. and I will pay postman 93c plus 

postage. 
D I enclose 93c. Send postpaid. 

If not delighted I may return it in 5 days and 
get my money back. 



NAME- 



"Canada — 3I.1S with order - 



